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ket Alean i S, Birds in (he maples—
Veot
Cimoang, o storms at his beautiful

1]
N T:J,*’ tony the violets over his way,
- -4 gunrd the night, und give light
e e=—Stho doy!
or Bysomp tre blowing=the brown beos
! Au humming,
A velee In my soul echoes ntill: “He
s coming!l",

v e

Hue's coming! A Httle well fellow, whose
eyen

Are thy blue and the dew dnd the dawn
In Ulo'n akies;

Too sweol for a sorrow=too bright for a
lvar—=

s arnns are the lovellest necklace I
wear!

The Llossoms are blowing—the brown boes
are humming,

And w song ln my goul echoon gtill: “1le
s coming!"

He la lcumlns, with klasea, fur swootor for
thia:

1 havo missed through long winters his
clasp and his kids;

And have bheard not In any glad song of
the blrds

A musle ns sweot as hils Innooent words!

The Rles are bending—the brown bees are
humming,

And o thousand sweot voleea still sing:
“He s coming!"

e v coming! (What joy doth the mes-
snye lmpart!)
Like o roge togs him here to my heart—to

my heart,

Hoft winds of the southland! From over
tho sea

Kisn the salls of the sweet ship Lthat beurs
him to me!

The dalsles are bloomlug—the wild bees
are humming,
And thank God for the music: “Ie's com-
lng—he's coming!"
hﬁm“k L. Branton, In Atlanta Constitu-
(+]1

HER DAY OF LIBERTY.

BY LENA & THOMPSON,

Mra, Calebh Greene imagined herself
t much-abused woman as she bustled
about in her tidy kitehen one bright au-
tumn morning. “I'm nothing but &
houschold drudge—a drudge and aoth-
ing else! Who ever thinks I need a
bit of pleasuring!” and here her
thoughts wandered to what her neigh-
bLor, Mrs. Mallory, had said, and which
wiis the real cause of her discontent,
*“You flon't never go nowhere, do you,
Mis' Greene? Why, If I couldn’t go to
the city every week, I should feel way
out of the world, You ecan't keep in
with the pervailing style if you don’t
eee nobody but the village folks"—and
then she told of the grand fower show
in the great Casino, “where everybody
us s anybody" went, and of the new
cape and bonnet she hod bought in
town,

Though Mrs. Greene was as well off
a8 her neighbor, ghe did her own house-
work, preferring_to saye in that way
gowething for o ralny duy, while Mrs,
Mullory was considered by the village
people a very shiftless woman, who de-
hghted in diring her knowledge ol cily
life, which consisted of n year at board-
Ing school in town., Soon aftee her
=1 marrisge (o “Jim"” Mallory she sct up
housekeeping and kept one servant,
which prodignlity and elegance caused
her to feel yuite superior to her neigh-
burs,

Murtha Greene was a devoted wife,
and usually thought the work she now
enlled “dendgery™ the most delightful
thing In the world—for she enjoyed
making a happy bome for Caleb, whom
sue bad married two years previous,
Of late n spirit of discontent had grad-
ST uplly erept upon her, and its power
wis more apparent after each  visit
from Mrys. Mallory.

Martha was passionately fond of
flowers. When the flower show was
held the yesr before in the adjocent
elty she wus too ill to visit it, but now
there was no really good yeason why
she should not go.  As the busy scason
for the farmers had come, when she
asked Caleb to drive her to town he did
not)sce how he could leave his work
forieven a day.

“He might go it he only thought o,
T wonder how he would feel to come
Tome some doy and not find me here to
wnib on him. Perhaps he might realize
then that I peed o little amusement
onee in awhile, after working from
mornivg till night, 1 believe I'll try
it. I'd like to fecl at liberty to do just
us I please for one doy!"

1) 8o, while musing on lier troubles,

i Martha prepared the noonday meal for

a Caleb and the form hands; for, how-
At ever much she thought herself deprived
L R

of enjoyment, she wastoo gooda house-
Jeeper and homemaker to leave Caleb
to provide his own dinner. She pre-
pared everything with care, ready to be
placed upon the table, Dut it seemed as
if fate was ta be against her that morn-
Ing. The stove was hard to manage
~—her doughnuts too brown and the

: bizouit we ot ns light as usunl—and
’ \'\'nlg Just us she was gelting ready to dress
el herself, old Mrs., Porter called, pre-
pared, as usual, to rehearse her “tale
ey Ind of woe" to any sympathizing listener,
t s sl Hastily giving her a eup of tea and
Kot telling her she was very busy, Mariha
< | left the puor woman to wonder what
yowes liad come over Mrs, Greene-—"she who
Pe 1udg was ullers so good to a body!™
ui tied On her way to the station tocateh the
1 noon traip for the city she avoided the
it Lhed public highway and took a path less
SV LTTIT | frequented, for even in her reckless,
vy, th independent mood, she did not wish her
et ! neighbors to notiee that she was going
A opd without her husband.
i 13116 Since their murringe Caleb had al-

wiys driven her to town, which was
only ten miles distant, and while she
did her shopping he would wait at the

Wi

\ill'i

¢

B Jiidl m Travelers' inn talking over farm mat-
. ters with kindred spirits; then what a
Wi cory (rive homeward they lLad to-
& gether. In summer through the gath-

ering twilight, or in winter with the
full moon shining on the snow—they
were full of happiness, and when they
reached home, how proud she was to
thow liim her purchases, in which he
wig alwiys deeply interested,

The steam cars passed through the
village 1o the city only three times each
Juy, and ns Muartha took her seat in the
3 rear car the bell ot the factory vgps

: mming'them haur,

“What will Calebdo when he finds ths
little note by his plate 7" she nurmured
to herself, “Gone to the eity” and her
nome wos all she had written, *Will
he be so vexed that he will not meet
we at the station when the evening
train arvives?" But she had not told
Lim when alie waus coming beek; yot he
must know that she would not stuy In
the ity over night. Somehow, the more
she thought about it the less uttractive
the city, with its flower show, seemed,
By the time the tradn reuched the
depot she was 50 heartily sick of hav-
ing her freedom that had there been an
opportunity for her to return home at
once she would have done so,

Following the crowd, she entered the
Inrge bullding where the flowors were
exhibited. At first the beauly and
fragrance of the wonderful plants and
blossoms overpowered her.  The
feathery chrysanthemums, the exquis-
ite orchids, mognificent roses und
snowy lilies—how beautiful they all
were!  How much more sha would
have enjoyed it if Caleb had been with
her! ‘The lodies, so finely dressed, with
their gnllant attendants, and the little
children in their gay attire, seemed
even o belong with the flowers,

Tired and weary at last with what
was, for her, unusual excitement,
Martha was nwestruck to hear, as she
left the bullding, the clocks striking the
hour of five!

“What shall I do?" thought Marthn,

and I shall not be ahle to pet to the
depot if I walk, and there is no room in
the street cars, not even for ‘one more!’
I will eall & eab and perhaps, if the
driver hurries, T may be there in time"”

Rut in spite of all her efforts, the
truin wus leaving us she came in sight
of the depot, :

Tears of remorse and vexation filled
her oyes, and for a few moments she
wins ko disappointed that everything
—even the buldings and the people in
the streets—secemed in o whirl; but as
her tired nerves recovered from  the
shock, she begun to realize that some=
thing must be doue, os it was alrendy
growing late.

Going to the telegruph office, she
sent a message to her busband telling
him sho hod missed the teain ond in-
tended to walk home. Bhe wus very
foaniline with the way, and it was the
thime for the full moon; still she was
ruther timid about going nione, but
she preferred that alternative te re-
maining in the eity at a strange hotel.
£he had gone nbout o mile on her jonr-
ney when she was overjoved to hearn
well-known volce say to her:
Greene! is it possible that yon are walk-
ing alone? Where is Caleb?
sick, L hope! Jump inio my wagon and
X will see you safe at your door.”

As Mr, Joseph Rigelow offered his
hand tfo help her, she conld have sunk
nt his fect from fatigue and nnxicty;
thanking hfin, she told him she had
missed the train and had thought the
only way for her to get home was {o
walk,

“They say the posie show is a greal
thing,” said Farmer Bigelow; “been to
gee it? I heard Caleb saying at the
post office, lust night, aa to how he was
u-hurryin® with his work so ns to take
you there to-morrow to celebrate somes
thin'—I didn't catch on just what—Dut
I &'pose lie changed his mind and let
you go to-day,"”

“To-morrow, did you say?" asked
Martha, very faintly,

“Yes, I'm sure he said it was a Thurs-
day he spelie of, for he told Tom O'Brien
Iie would let him have a doy off, as L
himself was golng to take b holiday."

Every word the farmer spoke seemed
like an arrow plercing her henrt. What
was to-morrow but her birthday! nud
while she had been thinking of Calel
us being thoughtless of her, he had been
planning & surprise for her, As she
reviewed her “day of liberty,"” how she
hated hersell for the utler foollshness
und selfishness that she hod  shown!
How worried and miserable she had
made her husband!  Would they never
reach home that she might tell him she
wanted no greater pleasure than to
work and care for him?

After vainly trying tointerest Martha
in conversation, Joseph Digelow gave
up the attempt, thinking she must ba
nsleep. The last two miles secmed
endless, nnd when Martha gaw the lights
in the villnge she begged My, Digelow to
sel her down at the foot of the lone
leading to her house, us she was not
afraid and it would take longer to go
by the road. Bhe thenked him again
for his kindness, jumped from the
wayron, leaving him to muse on “the
peculiarities of most women."

Martha found the entry door open,
and her husband bringing robes and
shawls to put in the huggy, as the night
was chilly after the sun  had gone
down, “Oh, Caleb!” she cried, and,
zobbing as though her heart would
break, she threw herself into his arms
nnd told him her story.

“How could you be so thoughtless,
dear,” was what he said. “You made
e very anxious, a8 you must know
it was unsafe and venturcsome for you
to underfake the lonely wallk home
after nightfall. Thouks to Farmer
Higelow, yon have reached home safely,
I should have started nt once to meet
you after the message came, but onc
of the horses had to be shod and so I
must wait."

Martha will not soon forgive herself
for enusing her good husband so much
trouble, but she wisely thinks thot
ofly by ber deeds can she convinee him
that she hng no more any longing for
a “day of liberty."—Uood Housckeep-
ing.

A Uanine Pecullarity.

Everyone has noticed the peeuliar
habit of all dogs in turning round sev-
eral times before lying down. This
idiosyncrasy is believed to be due fo the
habits of the wild animal, which found
it necessary to turn round in weeds or
grass several times In order to break
them down for a bed.—Chicago Inter
Ocean.

—ln!a.ryln;deu are “Craw-thumpers,*

“orfily 15 minutes befove the train leaves, |

“M s, I

He's not |

TRAWLING FOR CUODFISH,

Flshernien Froquently Make Great Hauls
on the Nanks of Newfoundland

fn the herring fishery everything Is
done with the seine, In fishing for
cod, halibut und hoke hand lines are
used to @ limited extent, but most of
the eaptures are made hy trawls, Al
the eraft arn schooner rigged and hut
few of them earry forctopmasts,  This
gives them o slovenly appearance aloft,
but they do away with the spar, beciuse
the ernft rolls less in n sen when at an-
chor. Tlere are no fine lnes about
the hulls. The ohject is room and sta-
billty, and, while they are good sen
boats, they are not fost sallers. The
pwners of the eraft find trawls; smnlil
bonts, salt and provisious, and two
trips o yenr are the nverage for the
eeaft which salis her fish on board,

Out of the fleet a few tnke jee and
return to market with fresh fish every
two or three weeks, but the majorivy
cateh and salt down, The erew go on
shares, When the eraft returns the
owners figure up the expense of the out-
fit. and add to it half the value of the
catel,  What s left s divided pro
rita among the erew, I the eateh has
been good each one of the 16 or 18 men
{will have made nbout $40 per month,

but it is quite as likely that he won't
| have made a dollar a day, though he has
| had free board all the time, and good
| board, at that. Fishing on the banks

ut any time of the yewr is hared and dis-
ngrecable work,

| Codfish are yery erratio in thelr moye-
| ments, A schooner muay  have fish
arovund her for 30 doys, one day being
o gowd ns another, or she may soil
ninl drift for three or four days before
gotting a bite,  If luck ig with her,
down goes the anchior, nnd the trawlers
begin work, A trawl may be deseribed
a8 o vope many hundred feet long, to
which, at intervals of 38 inches, lish-
hooks are sttached by lines nbout two
| feet long,  There are 3,000 hooks to the
' nvernge trawl, which is attended by two
men,  Eacliman has 1,500 hooks to bait
nnd care for. Thewope is weighted to
sink to within a few fect of the bottom
and is then buoyed,  The truw] is geu-
chally set Jate in the afternoon and
overhauled in the morning.

If luck i with the fishermen 500 cod
may be taken from a trawl,
voracious fish nnd in seizing the balt
firmly hook themselves. 1t often hap-
pens that the 3,000 hooks muy be over-
| hauled without securing wore than 50
| fish, but agnin the catch may be £,500,
{ The boats of the trawlers look some-
thing like an ordinary river skiff, but
are very buoyant und easily handled,
A sehooner with 16 men aboard puts
out four trawls nnd eight The

men.

and nttend to the fish as they come iu,
—Lewiston Jonrnal,

LADS UNDER ARMS IN CUBA,

Have the
Soldiors.

A fuvorite disposition of the ariny by
its enemivs is to speak of it ns come
posed of boys, but that sliows lgnorance
of war. 1t is never safe to despise boys
moany enpacity Jeast of all in armivs,

Fhe Poor Lads Bouring  of

remarked of the dend when thiey were
gathered for burinl—it was true of the
boys in biue and gray alike—that hard-

boys, in the true sense of the word,
were in the grent mojority. The Span-
igh lads under arms in Cuba are sturdy,
swarthy fellows, well fitted and
equipped for the field, and many of
them with kindly, friendly, humorous
faces, ond they trudge olong, weil
clothed nud shod, with hrown blunketls
tolled tightly and tied at the corners,
pwnng over their shoulders; bags ou
their baecks that seem  lighter than
linapsneks and equally serviceable, and
thelr rifles and cnrtridges loading them
heavily;, but not more o than the Gep-
muns cr French onn march, The boys
of whom 1 speak were fairly  drilled
and, thongh just landed, had evidently
been sot up und put through their
steps, They had the swing for a Jong
trnmp.  As a role the hoys with the
rifles were much younger than the offi-
cers, many of whom were stout,

The Spanish army is not one to bie de-
splsed, and, however it may suifer fron
the ambuscades for which the tropieal
vegelation affords such eminent facil-
ities, will male itself respected when
It meets foes it cannot see, The boys
eannot march ns fast ns raiders can
ride and will suffer {from the over-
whehning raing and  the  deplorable
roads and sieken and die in thousands,
but owing to the hetter understanding
of sanitary preeautions, the loss from
exposure will not be great as in former
vears, The marching to the front of
the young men of Spain was a mourn-
ful spectocle. There are  dark-eyed
mothers, sisters and sweethearts think-
Ing of them far away, who will wait
nud hope and pray for them and thei
sife refurn until the closing scenes,
when the roll of the unreturning 15 un-
rolled. T wish to speak with respect of
the Spanish boys—poor fellows—the
sons of poor parents—who never muke
the wars they fight—and T have seen
the great armiecs of Germany, France
and Ameriea and many of the troops of
Italy dnd Fogland.—-Murat Hulstead,
in LReview of Reviews,

Brains snd Obesity,

Most. intelleetunl ladies are sald to
be stout. Take for instance the cele-
brated painter, Rosp Bonheur; the nov-
elist, Charlotte M. Yonge: Empress
Frederick, of Germurfy; Mme, Materna,
the interpreter of Wagnerian operos;
the downger empress of China, nnd that
cinpress of Abyssinia, Taltou by name,
to whose sagacious counsels nnd eom-
manding intellect are atteibuted all the
suveet#es recently achieved by her hus-
luind, Emperor Menelek, against the
flower of the Italion nrmy.—Cinclnnati
Enguirer,

~The fur of the arctle dog when
properly prepared is gquite equal to that
of most other arctie animals. The
skin of the dog is not supplied with
pores, tind, therefore, to “sweata dog"

MADRID'S PATRON SAINT.

Tuvoked Many w Thue HDefore to Nreak o
Drought.

Isidro, or Isidoro, the saint Shose
body, as told in the cable dispatches,
wns taken from its resting place and
carried through the strects of Madeid
o few days ago, Is the patron saint of
that city, and the appeal to his inters
session for rain is no new thing there,
It was natural to add an appeal 1o him
to interfere for the suppression of the
Cubian insurrection, The sight inde-
feribed as having been an Impressive
ene, when 500 priests and thousands of
members of religious orders, each cnr.
rying a lighted taper in the hund, ae-
companied the saint's botly as It was
taken through the principal streets of
thut city.

Isidore was canonized for the devoul-
ness of his life. He wis born in Madrid
about 1110, His parents were poor Ju
borers whose plety had atipaoted the
attention of their neighborg, and Wwho
venred their son to be n devout member
of the church. He wis named after tho
patron saint of Seville, The poor man’s
son had little schooling, but he grew up
to be a model of Christinn virtue, nes
cording 1o those who have written hiy
life. He wasa farm lnborer, and his em-
ployer was a pious nobleman named
Juan de Vargns. While exacting from
Isidore a full portion of labor in re-
turn for his wages, De Vargas gave hin
full opportunity to continue his life of
religious effort, Isidore, on the other
hund, looked upon his lnbor as o punish-
ment for his sins, visited upon him
from Heaven, In order not to lose time,
he attended mass before the day’s work
began each morning. During the hours
he was at labor he found time to pray
al frequent intervals. Most of his fime
wus spent at the plow, The firstmir-
nele which is recorded concerning him
happened one day while he was thus en-
gaged, %

A jenlous fellow servant told de Var
ok that Isdore woas neglecting his du
ties, and sleeping when he shounld by
il work., De Vargos secreted himself
in o thicket which overlooked the fields

| where Isdore and muny other servants

']'h-.'_\ aren |

were ot work., As de Vargas wntehed
them he saw that the furrows cut by
Isidore’s plow was deeper and straight-
er than those cut by and other plowman,
Then he saw Isidore bow his head in
prayer. Atthatan angel appeared from
thie sky ond took the plow handles and

' drove the horses to the end of the fur-

rest are left nhoard to work the eraft |

=g p "
Giod in perfect continueney.

On the battlgfield of Shiloh it was |

row. This convineed de Vargas that
Isidore was faithiul, and he afterward
wimitted him to his full confidence,
The story of the angel who helped Inis
dore plow gpread through the country,
nnd grent was the fame of it.

Isidore mareied, it is recorded, u vie
tuons womun, Mary Toribir, anfl one
eliild was born to them. It died in lu-
funey, and after its death “they served
Isidore's
wifedied in 1175 Her immemorial veg-
cration was gpproved by Pope lnno
cent X1L in 1607, Her head is preserved
in the Chapel de ln Cabezn.

Isidore himself had died on May 15,
1170, His body war first buried in the
churdhyard of St, Andrew’s church in
Madrid. In 1210 it was exhuvmed nod put

| in the bishop's chapel, where it now is,

Iy one in thiee was a bearded man. The |

According to Butler, it remalined “entire
ol froeh, honored By o succession of
mirncles down to the present day."”

Aceording to the Lame author one ol
the best anthenticated of these mir
acles was the healing of King Ihilip
11, whofell sick at Cusambios del
Monte, while returning from Madrid,
The king's slekness wis 50 serious that
his physiciang despairved of saving his
life, Asa last resort, o “solemn proces:
sion" of ceclesinstiond, elvil and military
dignitaries took the shrine of Isidors
from Madrid sud bore it to where the
Kking lav. Ax the shrine was lifted from
its resting place the king's fever left
him, amd a4 the shrine was brought
pearer to hing, he became betier. When
it was plnced Dheside his bed, TPhilip was
cureid,  "The next year Isidore’s hody
wis placed in a new shrine of cunning
design, which cost 1,600 ducats. The
euring of the king added much to his
reputation,

Isidore was canonized on Mareh 12,
1022, on the same day ns Ignotius Loy
ol, Philip Neri;, Francis Xavier ond
Theresa. The event was made one of
great rejoieing in Madrid, A poetical
tournament was held in the saint's
honor and it is still celebrated in the
literary annals of Spain. Lope de Vega
wrote two saered dramas, or mystery
ays, about the saint for the doay of
the canonization.

These were performed fn the public
equare, in which a Iarge stage wos
erceted, Noxes were built around it for
King Philip 1V, and his court. In tha
first play Isidore’s mother appeared,
and delivered the prayers that preced «d
childbirth, The play closed with a fes-
tival following tae birth of the child.
The second drama opened with the mar
vinge of Isldore. A toueching scens
showed them purting and resolving lo
devote their lives 1o the service of
God. The elimax of thiz play showed
four angels hovering above Isidore and
his wife. This was considered n won-
derful mechanieal feat. In the dramn
the story of the jealous servant wis de-
picted.  As it was arranged in the play,
de Vegns saw Isidore in the field kissing
the feet of Christ while the voices of
angels wert lheard,

Muny miraeles huve, necording 1o tra.
dition, been wrought by St, Isidore, and
at his shrine, He is alwiys invoked to
break a prolonged drought, such as ia
now afflicting Spain, and he is especially
the patron saint of the farmers—N. Y,
Bun,

Where the Worms All Come From,

The Hawnilans have a curious bellef
conesrning the origin of worms, *In
the beginning™ there was but one worm
and he Hyved in & mountain cave. Ones
he pssumed the form of a man and made
love to a young lady. The lady's former
sultor followed the worm-man to his den
and killed him, but {from the creature’s
blood sprang all the worms which are
now wo destructive to vegetation~8i

® alang name for the lobster. } Al ibility, Louis Republia, 5
L4 ¢ .
e wi-ari g T G ey e e s . -'!;»'

AND POINT.

PITH

~There Is at least one good reason
why men are zlad they are not women;
women have to belinve so well.—Atchis
eon CHobe,

—“What is to fish?" he repented,
b, you just sit and sit all day long."
“And then?  “And then you lie)—
DPutroit Tribune.

—Effective Remedy. — “I've cured
young Swellhead of taking his hat off
the way he doecs when he bows"
“How ™ “I dropped o penny in it"—
Detroit Free ress.

—Ilis Worth.—Watts—"How much
Is Tedspat worth?" Potts—"Really,
I don't know. I did hear that he

Brought §68.75 once when he was a del-
egate, but 1 don't think he was really
worth it."—Indianapolis Journal,

—*A chilid,” said the oracular young
person, “can ask questions that a wise
wnn cannot answer.” *“There's one sat-
Isfaction,” said the man of family, “he
cun't ask very many of 'em without
gelting sent to Led."—Cineinpati En-
quirer.

~—Aligs Jonesa (daughter of his em-
ployer)—*I don't believe, Mr. Cashler,
that pa will give his consent.” Mr,
Cashier—"0h, yes, he will after he hes
examined the books, He will want to
keep the money in the family."—Texne
Biftinga.

~Judge—*"Last time you were here
yon promised solemnly never to steal
ognin Burglar—"And I fully Intend-
¢l to keep my word, your honor, but
this was such a difficult case that they
hud to eall in an expert—Flivgende
Blastter,

—*But why did von refuse Prof.
Crucbling, Miss Melinle? He Is such
nn able and noted mathematician.”
*That's just the reason! e would al-
waye be moathematically demonstrating
the errorg of iy milliner's bills."—Hu-
moristische Dlaetter,

~Inquiring Ofspring — “Pa, what
doen this mean about ‘giving to airy
nothings n local habitation and a
name?' " Intelligent Papn—"0h, some-
thing in connection with the apothe-
cary shop, where they dispense sweet-
encd wind ot five cents a glasa and cal’
it sodal"—Tloston Transeript.

COLORADO'S CLIFF RUINS,

A Great Future Fleld for the Explorer
and Scolentist,

Thoe ®iff ruins of the San Juan and
the Mancos have been the center of at-
traction, have been viewed from all
gides, and thelr wonders have heen told
nnd retold to the world time and time
peain,  Bcientitic men have visited the
region, have penetrated southwest Col
oriado, tnd have considered that section
n place of especial interest, becnuse the
eliff nnd cave dwellings arve probably the
oldest in this strange land, being the
first Luilt in that mysterious journey
sonuthward of a great but unknown peo-
ple. For 20 years the prospector hns
fallowerl the San Junn rviver and gnzed
with e reless unconeern upen the rongh
nnd Lroken walls, so full of interest to
the archacologist,

But the mind of the prospector has
no room for curios, and he has no thme
for archacological investigation. e
sces only the glitter of the gold in the
sanud, and thinks only of the time when
ke shall have made his stake., In No-
vember, 1802, hundreds of gold hunters
rushed madly Into the eanyon north of
the Navajo mountain, traveled 500 miles
over bl i, desert tablelands, suffered
terribly from eold, hunger, and the long,
wenrisome journcy. Innfewdnys they
had staked off all the available land for
00 miles up and down the river, and then
rcturned home without having ohtaiged
so much na & golor of gold, and to-day
have nothing to show for it but the
ktnkes,

It is one of the most wildly pletur-
eqqque and beautiful regions in  the
world, The bledk old Navajo moun-
tain rises abruptly and towers like a
grim sentinel over the surrounding
mekns, whils in n eanyon gorge, more
fhinn 3,000 feet below its base, the Iio
San Juan appears like a silver thread,
The canyon is several miles wide, aud o
deseent enn be made to the river only
by a precipitous trail, but ns the river
npproaches the greal Colorado the ean-
yon beeomes more narrow and the wail
more perpendicnlyr, and when it merges
Into the grand canyon it is searcely
mora than a deep, dark channel,

A few miles from the Colorado river,
where the canyon is not more than 800
or 1,000 feet from wall to wall, and
where the walls are perpendicular and
smooth, on the right wall are the ple-
tures of seven warriors with bows drown
to the last noteh, while neross the river
on the opposite side are the pictures
of seven antelope, apparently in full
run to escape the hunters, These pic-
tures are well executed and are in the
most innccessible plnees. Evidently the
artist was lowered from a ledge, hun-
dreds of fect above the picture, and held
suspended while he performed his tedi-
ons task, There are many places in the
mystic southwest where such paintings
are to be found-—Denver Field and
Form,

New Upe for w Ship's Compuss.

An inventor proposes to utilize tha
composs of a ship to warn the navi-
grtors of the appronch of danger. He
hus constructed a compass which is
regulated by a chemieal which will not
be affected by the magnetic force on
board the ship, but will be keenly sen-
sitive to minule symptoms from any
other magnetio influgnce exerted nt o
distance from the vessel up to possibly
two miles. This compnss when affect
ed by the magnetism oscillates about
an cighth of an inch, so the Inventor
asserts, When it is so affected the metal
econnections on the rim of the dial plate
will elose a circuit, causing bells ta
ring in the engine-room as well as in
the pilot-house and on the bridge.—1e.
troit Free Press.

Be Somehody.
“Oh, everything goes against mel
I've played the game out."
“Tut, tut, old man! Cheer up. Bore
row some money and be somebody) e
Truth, -

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.
LITTLE MISSY SMALL-SIZE.s

Little Missy Bmull-sige, Loveland, her ad-

drevs,
Little Missy brown eyves, sont, our homo to
bless.
Face no full of sunshine, laugh so full of
glee,
Cheeks 5o soft and rosy, all so falr to
see,

Plaging with her dolly, sitting tn her chalr.
Gotling Into mischief, Mtting everywhure
Wearying her mamma, causing her to
chide,
enressing  swoelly,
hlde.

baby sins to

Little Missy Small-sige, oh so full of play,
A hundred eyes are needed, to watch her,
every duay,
Little Missy brown
Heaven above
By a graclous Father, to dwell within
our love,
~f, Newcll Ballard, In Good Houselkeep-
Ing. y ¥

WHISTLES FOR THE EOYS,

How Nolse<Produeers May B Made from
n Willow Twig.

This is the season when every boy |
may have o whistle, and one that will |
make noise enough to suit the most ex-
acting youngster. The whistles iy |
be made from n short slip cut from a
willow tree or twig when the sap s
working upward from the roots be-
tween the burk and wood of the free.
The season ends when the trees are in
full leaf, In that period of & few weeks
millions upon millions of whistles are |
made by the boys who live on farms
and In villages from one end of the
country to the other. In the New Eng- !
lnnd states the favorite wood for|
whistles is the alder. ‘This bush lines |

eyes, scent from

HOW THE WIHISTLE I8 CUT,

MR. JUSTICE SKIPPIE.

How Ho Got the Basoball Mask Be find
Coveted for a Long Time

Most of the boys envied "Skippie" be.
cuuse hig father owned the house he
lved fn, and back of it wus o lnrge yard,
They ull called him *Skippie” because
his full pame was Samuel Carl Ivers
Pariridge, and anyone will admit that
8. C. L I Is “Selp.

gbkipple had deep red haiv and freckles
all over his Jolly foge, He was chunky
and, if the truth must be told, rather
lazy, 1t he eonld ploy baseball and
hud enough curves to puzzle any buts-
man. Put u baseball in Skippie's hand
and his loziness vanishod as rapidly as
did the pumpkin pie when S8kippie and
his ehuwm erawled through the pantry
window,

Skippie hated the back yard that
w0 much delighted the other boys, 1t
hod o small flower gavlen in it and
plenty of good grass, with posts here
and there for the clothesline, The eoal
ghed was built up ngainst the back
fenee, und the barn flled in the rest of
the alley side of the yurd, Bkipple was
expected to keep that baek yord clean,
cut the grass, weed the little flower gar-
den sl =plit the wood. His mother

| used up o heap of kindling wood, Bkip=

pie thought, and it seemed to him that
he did nothing all day long but go to
school, wash his foce and split wood,

But there was one jolly thing about
the back yard. It was the gathering
plnee for the boys of the neighborhood,
and once in awhile, when they wanted
Bkippie in n ball zame, they pitched in
and helped him sfiit Kindling wood.

One Safurday Billie Banks climbed
over the woodshed and found Skipple
sharpening a brand-new ax, He begged
to be allowed to help, Skippie turned
the ax over to him and sat down on a
gtareh box to wateh him. About the
time that Billie bod given the ax »
gharp edge Tom dohnson appeared, and
be wanted fo sharpen the ax, Then
Jack Young came along, and one boy
after another held that new ax to the
grindstone until it had been given a
dozen different kinds of edges,

All this time Skippie was sitting on
the starch box enjoying himself and
thinking harder than he had  ever
thought before.

“I went to n justice court yesterday,”
snld he, finally.

with

the banks of every brook and pond, its
woorl is soft, its bark is smooth ond free
from knots and it draws a profusion of
sap from the wet ground where it
usunlly grows, which causes the bark
to stipeasily from the wood. In themid-
dle nnd western stutes the willow and

poplar are the favorite woods for
whistles,
Whistles are wnde the same way

everywhere. A smooth limb or sneker
is seleeted and cat off. The mouth end
Is trimmed right, a noteh is cut in the
top for the eseape of the breath, a ring
Is cut In the bark at the right distance
from the end, and then the bark
molstened with saliva and the whistle
Is laid on the knee and pounded with
the knpife handle to loosen the burk
from the wood. A twist of the bark pulls
it off the wood und then a deep noteh s
el oul of the wood, the bark is pul on
and the whistle is finished.

Many a man's most pleasant memories
are of the happy days he spent in boy-
hood in the ereck bottoms making wil-
low whistles,

CARMIVOROUS PLANTS,

One Is p Good Flsherman nod the Other
B First-Ulnss Trapper.

Something new about the Lladdes
wort has been learned recently, accorid-
{ng to the Fishing Gozette. The blad-
der wort is o small flonting weed found
i the fresh waters of the British isl-
nndg, and until recently was regarded
a8 an innoeent bunch of vegetation;
but now it is known that it s destrue-
tive to game fishes, *This subtle poneh-
er Is armed with almost microscopic
Jawn along its little branches," and the
incautiouns little flsh that rubs up
ngainst these gets grasped, and before
long dies and is devoured by the plant.

A good many plants are knwn tosub
pist on flegh, und one of hese, ot least,
lures its prey into a trap, Every vis-
ftor to the Adirondacks knows the hiun-
ter's pitehier; some remember it with
psin. The pitcher is open at the top,
nnd the rain keeps it hulf full of wuter.
The thirsty insects sec the water, and
they go down into It und drink, Hav-
ing had their fill, the flies try to elimb
out agnin, but no teap is surer than the
hunter's pitcher. The inside of the
pitcher is lined with short, stift fila-
mente, and the sharp points all ineling
down., The insect's feet eateh in these,
and after awhile it gets into the wate
and drowns,

The Adirondack woodsman likes a
joke, and that s why the memory of
these pitchers brings pain to the ten-
derfoot, The wood=sman, acting
guide, goes tramping into the woods,
leading the tenderfont to some fishing
waters, The trail, if on a hot day, is
dry as a bone, and at each step the ten-
derfoot gets dryer und dryer, and be-
ging to want to know how far it is
tc the next spring.” They come to n
swamp, and the tenderfoot feels sure
there must be water therenbout, but the
woodsmun says there is not n bit, Then
he picks up one of the numerous piteh-
ers, puta it to his lips a moment, then
throws it to the ground., Water flies
out and the thirsty one sees it, He
Breaks one off and without examination
taleg 8 couple of big swallows, The
woodgiman shrieks: “Fly soup,” aud
rolis over the moss bed of the swamp.
The vietim shricks, too.  And for years
ufter the mention of hunter's pitchers
makes him gog—it is two or three days
before he cares for fish or food,

Mock Mummies,

It is about four years since 17 Fgyp-
tinn mummies in the old museum of
Derlin proved to be the bodies of fellows
who, s short titne pgo, took thelr beer in
the saloons of the capital of {he empire
of William IT- It 15 now believed that
there is not o museans in the worl/l that
tas not been rnposed upon by frauds of

this kind~Chicago Tribune

Is |

“Jiminie! I wish I had been
you," said Tomn Johnson,
“So do 1" eried Billie. “Did they send
some man up for [ife?"
| *No; the judge fined him five dol-
lars nad costs,™
| *“Say,” eried Tom Johnson, who had
elimbed a clothesline post, “let's play
police and justice und have an arrest
and run out the police patrol wagon,
I'll go get my wagon,” and he was off
ﬁ1i|--- n flash.,
| When he returned with his wagon he
! found Skipple sitting in o kitehen chair
fwith a big box in front of him for a
desk, Dillie had turned his cont wrong
| side ont and snid he was to he a prison-
or, Joaek Young, Percy Pillows and
Koger Martin had tied ropes avound
| their walsts in which were stuck clubs
| of wood, They were the policemen and
| the other boys were juilers, policemei
and balll¥s aud prisoners, Bkippie had

“WITAT 1AS HE DOxET!

been made justice of the pence heenuse
e Bind Leen to court, and when he said
“gu the boys who were to e hunted
h;v the police darted out juto the alley
thyoneh the burnand hid,

Soon the patrol wagon dashed out on
a riot eall sent in by o policeman who
L enoght Billie,

“What is your name?"” said Justice
Seipple.

“Iille Banks."

“What has he done 2" asked the justice
of the policeman who made the arrest,

I told him to move on, and he
wouldn't”

“Ten doye nt hard work in the bride-
well,” was the sentence. “Take him to
the woodshed and make him split kin.
Oling wood until I suy ‘stop.” ™

And Billle was soon splitting wood,
w il two policemen guarded him to sec
that he did not eseape.

The next hoy arvested wans made to
riake thie grass in the baele yard, nnd the
pext to weed the garden, and the next
to split wood, and before the gome wis
finighed, Skippie hud (hree weeks' sup-
ply of kindling wood neatly piled up in
the woodshed; the yard hald been
cleaned three thmes; every weed in the
dower eurden wos in the garbage box
in the alley, and the gravel walk was as
peat as o pin, And Skippie did not open
His mouth when his mother sald to his
futher that night: “Samuel his been
very Indusfrious to-day. 1 wish you
would go out and look at that back
yard; it is simply beautiful,” and hig
Ifutin‘:' smifled and said;

“Well, I guess 'l have to get you thay
baseball mosk next week."—Chicago
Hecord.

How Grandps Managed Her,

Pess s one of thoke astute juvenile
putvernis who seem gifted with the
power of knowing the seeret andextent
of their dominion over indulgent rela-
tives. 'O, no!™ she was ope doy over-
henrd to confide to nnother small girl,
“Grandma can't make me mind, at all
but grand pn knows how 1o munnge me.”
“How does he do it, Besg ™ asked tho
intereuted mole cousin, whe had been
envesdropping in o corner of the pinzza,
“Why," replinl Bess, gravely, be wails
wntdl he sees what T going to do, and
| then ke tells me to do id™
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